CHARLTON 


ANE stoctes © ae ca 


He sour - we | 


8/ ih 


OH, ALREADY ! FRED, 
WILL YOU SHUT THE 
ALARM OFF = I'M JUST 
60 TIRED THIS 
MORNING ! 


YOU JUST GO BACK TO SLEEP 3, 
FOR A WHILE, WILMA, LLL TAKE 29 
CARE OF THINGS THIS MORNING! 


CH= wiATA | 
WAY TO START THE DAY. 
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VA KNOW, PEBBLES, MAMA WORKS HARD 
365 DAYS A YEAR FOR US ! LET'S DO 
SOMETHING NICE FOR HER! WHAT SAY 
WE MAKE BREAKFAST AND SERVE HER 
I\_IN BED THIS MORNING = 


GYYAPPO) Wiis sure Witt 6e 


£¢ WOULDN'T YOu Y { A cugpRise FoR ne 
KNOW 1'D GET MAMA , PEBBLES. 

THE DIRTY 
WORK; 


YOU CAN WASH THE 
DISHES AFTER 1 GET 

THROUGH WITH THEM, 
P—_ HONEY ! 


OUCH } WHAT IN THE 
HECK WAS THAT ¢ 
PEBBLES... 


HERE I AM, 
AT THE SINK, 
NOT IN 1T ! 


e 


GEE, WHATAMESS! we eerrer 4 MES. FLINTSTONE, : 
GET MAMA'S BREAKFAST To HER! BREAKFAST (5S SERVED... 
WE'LL CLEAN UP THIS MESS LATER. 


DON'T YOU MEAN THE 
ENTIRE BED, FRED 7 


YAGICN CHOPPER ane FIBBER FOX ime 


GAR BRR TAKes A DAME, 3 


(SLURRP) A 
DELICIOUS DUCK 
DINNERS 


I THINK 1... HUH? THE 
TRAIL ENDS RIGHT 


You YEAH, ER... I MEAN NO! 7M DON'T BELIEVE HIM, CHOPPER ! 
LOOKING )_A PRIVATE EYE, SEE, ON | | HES AFTER ME! ALIBI T 
[ a 
THE TRAIL OF A beet /SWoRE OFF DUCK 
RTE = DINNERS FOR 
‘ 3 Goop! 


q TLL BEAT THE TRUTH OUT OF HIM, YAKICY! 


eS ITS THE 
P-PLEASE....GIMME © \ onty way! 


it 


A BREAK, CHOPPER! 


[7 
LOOK i 
ATHI HE WON'T BOTHER ME AGAIN, 


CHOPPER! YOU SCARED HIM ING ME; CHOPPER! NOW, 


TIME,TLL BUST / I'D BETTER GO BECAUSE 
I PROMISED T'D HAVEA 
SWIM WITH MY st 
COUSINS! J 
— 
(a 


HEE HEE HEE! THEY 
BELIEVED ME AGAIN, 
THE DUMMIES! 


HMMM. I NEED A DISGUISE SO 
THAT I CAN GET REAL CLOSE 
= TO YAKKY! UuMMM!! 
as 


HAHAHA! T/LL BET 
YOU GUYS CAN'T PO 


TLL PRETEND \" Boy, OH BOY! ALL THOSE DUCKS 
, = IN ONE PLACE. MAKE MY MOLITH 
SWIMMER! 


LOOK! HEMUST BE ONE OF © OAV 7" < tN GOT TO | 
THOSE FOREIGN SWIMMING STARS! J \_ SIMPRESS THEM} 


GEE, MISTER, YOU MUST BE A TERRIFIC 
SWIMMER! 


| RECENTLY L SWAM 
THE ENGLISH / 


Me a eD eS 
CHANNEL! , 


HOW ABOUTY (HEH-HEH) GLADLY!! 
eet i x 


] 
uep!! wHar 
DOI Do Now? 
L HATE 
SWIMMING! 


ERR, LOOK, YOUR POOL IS SO SMALL, \ WELL HELP 
I WOULDN'T BE ABLE To Do My BEST ! 


YES, YOU 
CAN! 


V WAITA MINUTE! I DON’T WANT TO 01 n 
\ SWIM... LET ME SHOW YOU SOME BUBRRAYY THATS EVEN BETTER! 


HIGH DIVING! 


TLL PRETEND TO 


FAINT? WHAT 


THERE'S A BETTER ‘ TILL HAVEA 
WAY To WAKE HIM UP! YX BIG DUCK 
WAIT HERE! NG, 9 DINNER THIS 


TIME 


sr =o 
HERE COMES 
YAKKY NOW ! 


= WONDER 


WHAT YAKKYS 


REMEMBER YOU \/DIVING BOARD? 
PROMISED To SHOW \ WHATS A DIVING 


CONTINUED AFTER THE NEXT PAGE 


OKAY, DON'T RUSH ME! 
TLL CLIMB UP BY 
MYSELF! 


1 HE'S THE MEANEST, E STIL 
CROOKEDEST FOX THAT ) Caner Ler 
HIM DROWN, 
YAKKY | 


// THis GETS V SOON AS I SAVE You, | 
\ WORSE ALL \_PIBBER, T’LL BREAK 
! YOUR NECK! 


AND STILL NO 
DUCK DINNER! 


WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING , HOKEN 


YOU NITWIT / FRIED 
CHICKEN DOESN'T GROW 
ON BUSHES 7 


GETTING ME. . 
SOME FRIED 
CHICKEN 7 


CAN I TRY SURE, ~-JUST PUT YOUR HAND 
IT, HOKEY PF ] DING-A-LING. IN AND FEEL AROUND. 


cars 

}. GOSH, THAT FRIED =—s/ SWELLS..AND IM DOING \ 

ECHICKEN -TASTED JF ALL THIS ON AN a 
Jos ——SCOEMPTY $ STOMACH / J) 


1 HAVE NO MONEY TO BUY A GIFT FOR 
MR. SMITH'S BIRTHDAY, SO I'LL PICK 
A BOUQUET OF FLOWERS! 
GET RANGER SMITH'S, 
HAPPY BIRTHDAY CAKE ! 


- - 

STOP, THIEVES } WAIT UNTIL THEY TRY TO 
COME BACK HERE Die Ce IT! THEY'LL BE IN 
WITH THAT CAKE! oS FOR A SURPRISE | 


A RANGER HAT... JUST THE THING... 
RANGER SMITH'S IS GETTING 
TACKY | 


p : 

HERE HE COMES..HE'S GOT FRIENDS 

WITH HIM,..ITLLBE A REAL SURPRISE 

PARTY | GOO BQO, GIVE HIM THE 

FLOWERS WHEN HE COMES IN THE 
DooR |! 


\ A — 


BAT EVERY CRUMB! THIS 
BIRTHPAY PARTY WAS YOUR 
IDEA... ENJOY IT! 


SMITH..YOU'VE GOT A 
LOT OF EXPLAINING 
To po! 


THAT CAKE'S A MONTH OLD! IT'S 
BEEN IN THE BAKER'S WINPOW 
THAT LONG ! 


The old lion, king of the jungle, knew that 
‘his end was near. He had a lot of difficulty 
breathing, He was resting on the ground in his 
ave, Next to him was his oly son and heir. , 

“Just one bit of advice before I depart,’’ sigh- 
ed the old lion. You are the next king of the 
jungle. But only of the animals and birds in 
the fines: There is one creature more power- 
ful than you are. He iscalled man. Avoid him 
at all costs, And don't think you can fight him. 
ie has more brains than you have. And he also 

1as powerful weapons. 
© And finishing those words, the old lion open- 
ed his mouth wide. And gave his last roar, Then 
he closed his eyes forever. His son did not cry. 
Ho felt very sad, But lions do not cry. They 
are too proud and brave to shed tears. He left 
the cave and pushed several big stones to seal 
up the entrance. That cave would now be a 
tomb for his departed father. Then he went into 
the jungle and gave three loud roars. 

“The king is dead! Long live the king! I am 


now the new ruler of the jungle. You must 
obeyme.”” 

He didn’t sleep well at all that night. He was 
bothered by some thoughts. 


“What is a man? I have never seen a man, 
And why should he be so dangerous! This I 
must know.” 

So the next morning after a quick breakfast, 
he started on his way. His mission was to find 
and look at a man. Suddenly he heard a very 
loud noise, He went in the direction of that 
sound and saw a creature resembling a zebra. 

“Are you a man?” he asked the four footed 


animal, aig ‘ 

“T am only a donkey,”” was the reply. “But I 
have heard it said that there are men who some- 
times are es dumb and as obstinate as I am. 
Ferhaps if you go on the other side of the mount- 
ain you may man.” 

“Thank you yery much,” said the new young 
ruler of the jungle. 

Several hours later, after taki 
ee ue lion stopped in front 
the . 

“Are you a man?” he asked this creature, 

“You are the new ruler of the jungle,” was 
the reply. 


time out for 
@ creature on 


“I am not @ man. Tam only a 


snake, 
“Is the creature they call a man anything like 


mu” continued the new ruler of the jungle. 
'No,” replied the snake. “But when a man 
doesn’t do the right things they sometimes com 
pare him to a snake. You might find him on 
the other side of the mountain.” 
Thanks a lot,” said the lion. “That is now 
my destination,” 

So he continued on his way. He was almost 
out of the jungle. He noticed a creature on a 
branch of a tree. 

“Are you a man?” he asked, “I am trying to 
find a man.” 

“T am not a man, your majesty,” grinned the 
creature. “I am only a monkey, But sometimes 
they even compare a man to me. On the other 
side of the mountain you should see a man.” 

So the lion thanked him and continued on 
his way. He finally came to the other side of 
the mountain. Then he stopped at somethin; 
strange. There was a four legged creature. Wit! 
another creature on top. 

“Are you a man?” he asked with just a bit 
of fear in his heart. 

“You bet I am,” said the creature who held a 
bow in his hand. “Now I am going to get you.” 

He fired the arrow at the lion that just missed. 
The lion ran along the path - and into the trap. 
Down he went into the hole. 

“Stay there,” said the man. “You can't get 
out. I will ride back to my village. Get a cage 
and some friends to help me. We will sell you 
for a lot of gold to the circus people.” 

The lion roared and roared. He was very much 
scared. Soon the donkey, the snake, and the 
monkey came to the edge of the deep hole into 
which the lion had fallen, 

“Help me out,” pleaded the lion. “I have 
seen a man. He is dangerous.” 

“You have been polite to all of us,” said 
the snake. “'So we help you. The monkey will 
get a long branch. I will take it down. The 
donkey will pull you up.”” 

And so the lion was saved. And he hurried 
back to his home in the jungle. 

Moral: a. Your parents still give good advice. 
b. Don't go out looking for trouble. 
c. It comes in handy to have friends. 


DOODLE feyaASery 


V tue pynamite cuare 
ABE ALL SET / 


I DON'T SEE Yer 
ANYTHING / /J/I}. 


YOU JUST BLEW 
UP. THE WHOLE FROM THE FACE 
MOUNTAIN, YAKKY ! ) OF THE EARTH / 


Gertie 


I MOVED 
A MOUNTAIN !/ __KEMEMBER WHAT 1 DID f 


ied BOMEDSIING 


pb. : 
| ONLY ONE ROUND. 


THREE SHORT MINUTES, 

4 fon 

| a | iff 
\ is 3 
ae 


GOSH, THREE OH, Ny 
MINUTES ISN'T WUCKLEBERRY, 
LONG. (RE 50 


LS 


WATCH KILLERS 
LEFT HAN? 


F Lox a7) 


THE RULES ARE 
YOUVE GOTTA STAY 
IN THE RING FOR 
ONE ROUND. 


i ma HEY, SLOW DOWN) ( I HAVE TO STAY ONE ROUND 
y SONNY. NO ONE SAID T HAD TO FIGHT!! 
oo 


WHEN T CATCH YOu KNOW 
You, I'LL KILL IT AND NOW 
you! I KNOw IT! 


ONE THING FOR SURE. 
THIS 1S BRINGING OUT 
THE COWARD IN ME! 


= 


———— 


MAN... CONSIDER THE 
NOB) FILLED IY) 


[ ueRE'S YouR SIGN MY GOOD | 


/ A BANANA- SPLIT WITH 


EIGHT FLAVORS OF ICE 


I SHALL OPEN THE DOOR 


80 THE CUSTOMERS WON'T 


BREAK IT DOWN 


LIKE ONE OF 
THESE F 


VW N] 
WATCH ME SELL 
THEM ANOTHER / 


HERE'S A DIME, \ 
MISTER JERKY 


